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Mr. Jack London. In accepting the nomination Jack said,
"It is we, the Socialists, working as a leaven throughout
society, who are responsible for the great and growing
belief in municipal ownership. It is we, the Socialists, by
our propaganda, who have forced the old parties to throw
as sops to the popular unrest certain privileges."

He campaigned in Oakland on the premise that socialism
was the hair shirt of capitalism, the irritant which would
bring forth from the vested interests certain soothing lotions
in the form of better wages, hours, working conditions. He
urged the unions and unorganised workers to vote the
Socialist ticket so that their display of strength would
give them greater bargaining power with their employers.

The workers turned a deaf ear to his economic reasoning.
Only the "intellectual proletariat" stood behind him. To
the citizens of Oakland and Alameda he was able to sell but
two hundred and forty-five votes in his mild Utopia.

In May there appeared in Pearson's magazine "The
Minions of Midas," as revolutionary a departure in American
literature as had been "An Odyssey of the North" the year
before. There was no such phenomenon as a socialist
fiction writer in the United States, nor had there ever been
one. But Jack had never cast about for the approbation of
precedent; he was determined to be a socialist writer in the
days when it took as much courage to be a socialist writer
as it does nowadays not to be one. In this story he first
conceives of a world-wide organisation of proletariats so
powerful that it cannot be downed by the police, the state
militia, or the national government, an organisation which
is taking over by force the wealth of the world. If " The
Minions of Midas" is not the first proletarian story to have
been published in America, it seems to have been the first
to appear in a magazine of national importance and dis-
tribution. Not that Pearson's committed the heresy of buy-
ing the story for its socialism; Jack was such a consummate
story-teller that Pearson's published it for its horror-enter-
tainment value, calculating its socialism to be so far-fetched
the readers would think of it as a Jules Verne fantasy.